
one will lend me a pencil and piece FIRST WOMAN BAILIFF, on the point of addressing her, when
of paper on the way to"Tramp, tramp, tramp. The guard wasHit Mm Portland Oregon has Appointed

be rose and with a very stately in-
clination of her head said: 1 am the
Shah Jehan,' at the same time ex-
tending a tiny hand covered with Jew

walking up and down outside. Hark!

"RAGS AND RICHES"
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The Greatest English Story iKS&frea
Times.

nrs. m. c Daggett
The first woman bailiff ever appoint

what was that? The man had cocked
his rifle. Another sound horses, a els. When I had somewhat recoveredscore of them at least, a challenge from ed in Portland, Oregon, was recently

sworn into office. She is Mrs. M. &
Daggett, who for the past three months

Jtlrv
from my confusion I noticed that, al-

though of diminutive stature, she had
a very handsome, intellectual face.has been engaged as a volunteer oiafior

i& the Portland Juvenile Court

tne guard, a curt reply in a voice
which Ogden knew; then silence fol-
lowed by the sound of a koy turning in
the door, then

"Out of this, boy. Coma" A tall
figure stood in doorway, beckoning.

"Old man Hame." John gasped.

She wore close fitting pantaloons of
gold brocade, embroidered Jacket and
a muslin toque."

The present Begum still keeps up
the restriction of the "purdah." WhenBY. ARTHUR PAtraSOtfjai?--

"That's me. No word on it now.

Udy letty, ttm tiln.
teen yar old oautrht't
vt the lukei utaiord,
gnen iutu too blurt eu
of I burton and Uvea and
toll with the poor. A
thrtllloK itory of Ufa In
tlu ktronUwt city In th
world) tt Hliould be read
byevoryoua (leaking to
learn of tU jrratecntts and soferlnKa
and weaknesses of hu

There ain't time.". CHAPTER it
John looked around. All about him

she was presented to the Prince of
Wales at Indore, she was crowned with
gold, her face veiled behind a burka
of light blue and her figure draped In

servant, and general help at the post-offic-

and was on the premises this
morning. When the trouble began, he were mounted men, a strange mixture

cowboys, bronco busters, and sheep- -naa secreted himself where he could
man iiaiuro. Kverysee all that went on, and had been an aenteno 11 una

nerders, red-face- d Texans, and swarthy
Mexicans usually the bitterest of

now for the first and only time

blue of a deeper shade.
The reign of women In Bhopal Is

likely to cease with the death of the
present Begum, for she has two sons
and a daughter, and the heir-appare- nt

eye witness to the quarrel; had seen
Laselter fire the fatal shot, and with
great difficulty had contrived to escape

John Ogden turned his head;' the
muzzle of a "Winchester carbine was
withim aa inch of his neck, and the

, Sheriff's cruel eyes were behind It.
Ogden felt numb and nerveless. In a

flash he eaw the significance of the
words; he was as a bird within strik-
ing distance of a rattlesnake.

"Walk oat of this," said the Sheriff.
Ogden turned to the door, meeting

the eager faces or a crowd of neonle

inj their lives standing shoulder to
shoulder as comrades, to fight in a com.

is the oldest son.mon causa
detection and capture. Terrified be had
ridden off to his brother and told him
all. Jose wishing to save Ogden, but "To the hotel, boys." said a voice. Ed.

Clincher's. "Not a sound. We have 1 1 svy ,Y it- - t

j ... a tariii,t camiea you out oC
tbe humdrum of every-
day eiWeuoe Into a
aphero ot enthusiasm
5nd renxmiw.

I1KUOINK-- A
lonrlcnixlrl oftb

ift'irfifiialES-Capta- lu
Oanrtf

fanfil hr WB
T11B n'EBO-f.a- rd

Arthur, eaatd,e red a arnnld fool.

iloaanalaalouar

knowing the contempt with which the
evidence of a Mexican would be treated, wily steer to rope, and must work

clear around him before wa throw." . TBE MAGIC STORY.
(Continued from Pagt .)

and the dnger to his brother if they
had moved in the matter, had been in They wheeled, and. with John find

who had heard theshot. The sheriff
beckoned to two men.

"Take him to the casa, boys, and star
by him."

The promptness of action and lack
"Mr. Currier Is good for anything heHame in the centre, galloped down the

one road Calhoun possessed, reaching orders," he said to the man in charge;
despair, until a thought came upon
him to seek the help of Mr. Clincher,
who happened to be the banker of the
remaining portion of his legacy.

bonaerDacn's notel in a few minutes.of official ceremony in western trials "one of my old customers. This is Mr.
Bryan, Mr. Currier. He will take good

Balnea of the HaWtlon ArajT.
Fl,OUltlE GUAV-AuK- aat End friend ot
l.et'a. . ,

Lights were dancing In the windows
there, people running to and fro la
mortal fright, for it was said that a

Clincher paced up and down theroom,
by Jury i one of the features of fron-
tier life. At eight o'clock In the morn-li- g

John Ogden had been a free inan
BU.I. A IjIAb The Terror.

Vuu aliuuld read Uils aturr. aud. U you live In tohis face growing darker every moment.
care of you, and 'stand for' you just
the same as I would. The fact is, I have
sold out I've Just turned over the out oouutry, you auould Lava luuf clilMrea reau It, aoparty of cowboys mad with drink were

about to shoot up the town. The scare
uitiy may uuuerouuui
wlmt life In a big cityity noon he was on trial for his life.

The court-bouTe- e was the largest room really rbejrfit to Bryan. By the way, ist Mr.
Sturtevant a friend of yours!"nan just begun, and before anyone should read this story to

and little Maximo when he was brought
in, was horribly scared. But when Mr.
Clincher questioned with gentle firm-
ness he concealed nothing1. At the end
the st.rekeeper fell Into deep thought.

I nodded. I couldn't have spoken Itcould leave the place Hame, Clincher,
Collett and Bacon, with a force of fifty

In the hotel, a convenient spot, for the
Juige was the hotel proprietor. John's
trial lasted exactly two hours. Sheriff

learn what Lady Ttty
learned lu her effort to
reform London's East
end. She sees there theI had tried.

"Well," continued the ht owl'men, were round it la an uabrotenthe Mexicans eagerly watchlnghlsface.lassiter, "our worthy officer of law. ring."It will cost money," he said aloud, man, "he came here one night aboutM Judge Sanderbacb, explained to the. Judge Sauderbach, portly and respechalf to himself, half to them. "Why Hp.eastern visitors assembled to enjoy the table, stepped out upon the porch,eremony, gave his evidence with a

mouy crowds tnroiiKUiK
the streets; the ragged
aud hungry looking
children touch a chord
lu her heart. As you
read this wonderful
narrative of the oondU
tlns of Ufa In great
city, you appreciate
more fully the UeiauuKa
of the oountry.

should I spend money on a darned
cowboy?

a montn ago ,ana told me tne most
wonderful story I ever heard. I've Just
bought a place cn Eighth Avenue,
where I am going to run a regular
restaurant near Twenty-thir- d street

Behind him on the stairway to the
upper story, were pale-f-ce- d visitors.
The Judge, a tall, flue-looki- man.

"Money," cried Jos6, the rest of the
tVgnfty and self-restrai- that was
rmch admired. He stated briefly, how
whea passing the post-offic- he had speech being beyond him. "I have

asked with nn Injured air of dignified Come and see me."
surprise what they wanted.

heard the sounds of a struggle Inside
followed by a revolver shot, and enter-
ing had discovered the deceased in a

Again the Wonderful Story,
money. Yes, me: Senor Don Jose Ilario
Gallegos. All the money that lies with
yon I will spend to save his life every

1 ne ecjuajur ana bui
ferlngs are pictured by '
the author ot this won.
dorful atoryt the men
aud women searching
the turbulent sea, reech- -

The storekeeper answered. "The I Btarted to walk homeward, finger
Sheriff of this town. Judge."aoiiar. ing the solitary nickel in my pocketdying condition, the prisoner standing

Tne judge smiieo, "He is not hero."Pshaw, you are a fool," was theover mm, pistol in Hand. MBS. M. E. DACCETT.l and contemplating tne certainty or ria-In- ar

down town in the morning. Whenmy menarough rejoinder. "Your head's turned.JLoag before this Ogden had re
"we search your house room by T1i Antlra Ufa et Mm TVacrtmit lioncovered himself. I reached unon square, 1 examinea

u out ana savmg was
soulai alw tbe great
work .of the Salvation
Army. Lady Letty be-
comes ao etraneely fas-
cinated by the ntw
views of life that she
abandons her own pal--
.(lulhnnt. fnraulraa m1

what's he to you, boyl" ,

"My friend," and the dark eyes flash room. Boys. Clincher spoke over his hvn dAvnte n i.horit. ShA tst the my address book for the home or"It Is a lie," he blurted out, In re
Sturtevant but it was not recorded.ed. "Senor, he took my part when ail Buumuor, ien vi you iohow me, una daughter of a Methodist clergymansponse to a bland and courteous Ques

i neea nt say, Keep your guns nanay." and was born In Kentucky. When ation from the Judge, "a foul lie from Then I remembered the cafe In Univer-
sity place, and, although the hour wasmo movea a pace nearer, ana tneivniim ch vm tn tfonnnn withbeginning to end." denounces the aristocracy and takes op he? JW

among the lower elements of modern life.
story fascinates stranKely but It alto educates. It la

others were my enemies, and after he
took my hand as if ha had been a
brother. I will never forget he took
my hand. Yon," with a quaint pitying

men Denina nim gave tneir rineS a hep nnronta an A wnn In that Rtata in late, it occurea to me mat ne migm oe
there. tne greatest cngliso fiory wn wnm

it haa been tb caiwe of the London city govern
ment MUMttmulLff Uie

sling forward, raising a shriek of the days when It was known as "Bleed,
terror from the ladies on the stairs. I ine Knnsafi" Mm naecfiit hdsran her He was. In a far corner of the room,

"Do you eay so, now?" echoed the
Sheriff's attorney, the only lawyer in
Wva. "That, I reckon, will be most
Interesting news to the Jury. Please tell
m why?

smile, "yon, Senor Ed, are an Ameri-
cano; yon will not understand." "Stay, sir." the Judge said solemnly.! P.riarrrnriT urnrlr TirTipn nnttA lrniinfif ATldnr.. -11 ,..111. j.. iv. n - I " 0 - surrounded by a group of acquaint

ances. I saw him. He discovered me at. Mr. Clincher stared at this sudden xuu Biimi auower lor ra tu tuo uvv-- 1 rrAniinntl Mma in rr!f.

wonderful work pt the
Salvation Army in ex-
tending to General
Booth the freedom of
London.

If you love jour chil-
dren, and ot course you
do, yon wlU want them
to read tills story ibat -

The cowboy gar his account of the
ticLlent, and then; the lawyer passed not resist yon now,

change of tone, but there was no time
for puzzling out enigmas.

"Have it as you will, boy," he said.

the same instant and motioned to me
to Join them. There was no chance for
the story, however. Half a dozen men
were around the table and I was the

He stepped inside a room near thel , WOMEN RULERS OF INDIAa yery pleasant aug; promaDie nan- -

xr, and the men waited' in rrlml -- ,. . ,.
alienee. At last a tall slouching figure I Three Begums of Bhopal Vh Hav farthest removed from Sturtevant

tney may gnow tne no-
rror. tbe dangers, ai4
the (eoiptauons of city
fife. Iffhey aredlstM.f-tanc- d

with tbe old fans
came slowly down tbe passage into thel Been at Head of a Lars "It's too bad, Mr. Currier,' remarked
lighted halL I Native State. one of the party;! you should have

come a little sooner. Sturtevant has"Cover him," said Clincher eharvly.l Amona the inteiiitm nersonaees
been telling js a story. It is quiteand tea rifles were swung to shoulder, J whom the Prince and Princess of

and again the ladies shrieked. The j Wales have met in the course of their wonderful, really. I say, Stmrtevant

this Is the, story they
eboaU read that ther
may wore fully nodtt.
Stand the full mennlng
of UCelntbeelty. There
la one other ooaraeter
In this story and this
ceju-ucta- r has bleared
from tSe&irof gat ?he
beauty f Lady Lettf
with a strange envy.

wont you tell that again, for the bene--anenn, nowver, raiseo nis nanasitour through India, none presents a
above his head and stood still. In almoin emrmsalnr Hhtdv than tha woman At or nr. curnerT"

"Why. yes. I believe that Currier has,moment they had closed around him, niter of the State of Bhopal, Nawab
in a few-mo-re the porch of the Sand-- guitan Jehan. Begum, if the London somehow failed to hear the magle story,
eTDacn WOtel was Oeeertea. .lannonnta mnv h rfrnrdnd AM ftuthen- - although I think he was the first one 1 ne veacumin uc iu

ttirr aoint to the IdealsMean-whlle- , in the kitchen of Ed Iti- - Th nnm i rfaiichter and a to whom I mentioned It at all. Bit aown oFcbrlst. Jt Is grand,
instructive, fascinatingClincher's house collected a small com- - graaddaughter of Begum, and be- - here and you shall have it"

uauy tui. aiitm. luveaun wiw uou uu PPeu uWflfl 4hsm V.sia rVivoi vmnen ovA We were interrupted at that Instant,
by a uniformed messenger who handed

ana awaaening. a.very
picture drawn by Die
sklUed pen of Artbor
ApoUn, he author, JU1Jre 5L?r8 ,?grlieP' fon nded, for the past sixty years, the

stood guarded. destmieg of a state comprising nearly Surtevant a telejrram. it was trom nis Hl5ES55Sft ASEfSSSfStrsra ea. at itak--

chief, demanding his Instant attend
bv nii ini lu. to tmv for one full year's subscrlptloa

ance at the office.
and a big at his right. r Th wothw th nrt miAr Ac. "Too bad," said Sturtevant, rising

Dni4 T f.. li. ..M aB4i.ni ii I - is fasclnaunglroja WW uqiisand extending his hand. Tell you wnat othej Btork Qf ad- - .
laains up mo dibib, ww OB w Ufl Khar, th fnnrtor of the. Phonal I'll do, old chap. I'm not likely to be J.0..Iv? dynastf. She succeeded to the throve
advanced, and in tone took , ,0i , fc,u .,. .. tn

the pages. We already
have purchased and
have ready for early

gum) siuy uiuro uuui au uuui w
You take my key and wait for me in
my room. In the escritoire near thethe oath, touching the Bible with his "Vctorla a aktei uwi hue uiiowiufr:

I t EngliM mun' M

m a . j
w&wi nun i t&

S

S
:,K.:-.'.'-A

!T?t,2glTJ , r r- - .J

I Imnw11ir1ng hftr Tn9insrva klnilnAna window! you will find an old scrap-boo- s;

bound In rawhide. Read that and "Tht Maniac' Jfi)Mi
cript,'

"Hit Change of Rtmt,"wait for me until I return. .
continued, --before these men who are Tviw Cresponsible for this town in right f&3Ea!J!5&Z Reading the Story at Last..

With that be went out and I lostheine tha first aetller In thA coiintrv. I v..uo --v.
pilgrimage to Mecca.

-- 1 not Bitmw iiov,
"lIuJlmkmDolUtr,

'Tlit Mitkint of Molty?
"MV Tint and Lcui

mrtaUim,"" Hrart Lead."
and having most stake in It no time in taking advantage ot the per-

mission he had given me."You have this day accused an Inno Tbo book in question is a pictur-
esque record of an oriental Journey,cent man of murder, and by means ot I found the book without difficulty.containing an appreciation of the charbribery had him condemed to death,

and swres of others,
nmlly too manr to list
here.

We want to include
yon in the thousand

acteristics ot that place as seen and"Now, answer this question, and re--

member you are on your oath--Who understood by an Indian lady. The
It was a quaint, homemade affair. I
found the story curiously printed. It
was quaint and strange.

In reproducing the contents of the
boot the peculiarities of type, spelling,

killed Ben Slade?"
who are now regular
readers of oar mugs
sine. Tou wont want
to miss any of these
stories, so remember

ly struck by the eaormous quantitiesThe prisoner breathed hard. His
of food which the inhabitants of Mecflabby face was yellow and his fin the subscription prloe Is

gers twitched, but he held his head ca were able to consume. She records
that they were in the habit of dispos- -

uiuy 1 tic. mr one
full rear, but we can.

etc., are eliminated, out in omer re-
spects It remains unchanged.

We know that you want to read Part
Two of this unlaue story which con

high and smiled in Clincher's face.
"John Ogden, the man I arrested tag of five or six pounds weight per not agree to furnish

hack copies. Send your
subscription In fcvday
and get tbe openingmuiu per uuy,.

ever vrtttelTstarchapters of the EnglishThey appeared to thrive on It how greatestClincher turned his bead, and made tains the wonderful manuscript dis-

covered by Sturtevant The complete
. . .a 111 1 1A1

f life. fascbiaUueuis wun tne aeenest meanings o:a Sign to a man near the door. ine. tuniiinu ana uuatlug. Send your auba&rlp
tloa Address t"Bring in Maximo Gallegos." Tbe

ever, for the Begum vouches (tor the
fact that the average man was so ab-
normally strong that he thought noth-
ing of carrying a weight of 900 pounds

BOL'SEHOTl.D MOWTHL1,' Unnortmeut IB.Mexican boy came in, very frightened,

story, Douna in buk cjotn, wnu uuc
vignette illustration as front piece,
beautifully printed on a fine quality of
paper, will be .sent to you absolutely
free, postage prepaid, if you will send
one dollar for a year's subscription to

but able to give his evidence cieariy. 201-- 3 Congress Street, Bpsten, dust
The nrisoner lauehed. "Did vou ever I from the street to the top of a house,

know a greaser to tell the truth?" I The Begum apparently took a great in.
"Call John Ogden." I terest in building operations in Mec- -

"TEN RIFLES WERE SWUNG TO SHOULDER." John was cool now, and spoke short ca, for she includes in her book a list FREE
ASionu
RING

Success Magazine, or, if you are aU
ready a subscriber, your subscription
will be extended one year. Address The
Success Company, 32 Waverly Place,

ly, to the point When asked it be 1 01 building materials, with their costquietly. ""We'll share the expense, ml
had any questions, Lassiter merely Loyal to England.oe. i n nave a letter to write, which shook his head. But he was not smil The loyalty to the British Govern New Yorfcyou must take to Jonathan Hama ing now. '"I'll swear against ft thouswho's Ogden's boss, and told me once ment, t which the present Begnjn's

mother referred in her letter to Queenand oaths. I did not"
To every one who sends us the names Wid addresses of
three eersoas, nuls orientals, who erfor were agents
or canvassers, with Jo cents fur pot tag and package, one
of these beautiful Gold Wge Kings, elegantly chased
and engraved with any bubal without extra charge. Send
strip of paper size of finger, This is the greatest value
ever offered for the money. The picture does not show
one half the ring's beauty. It passes for a fie. ring.

Ogden would heat the band for honesty
and grit vamos, now." &SSP& rXdr. "Give

(NotA The Magic Story U related
Is not magio. but while an Intensely in-

teresting narrative of a "Success" Is
simply one of the most comprehensive
and uplifting pieces of advice ever
presented to struggling mankind, it

it was ten miles to name's ranch, Mm Tio VinllDf I mo uuiuud sinauucu ,nuu lureu uur--
iutu WW UUUbW 1 1 .1,. ibut the Mexicans caught the cattleman a Duiiiu vvuiKM ueiiei ui icau wool . x u. iii . ai.. . n .
clinwn tn tha nrlanncr vuhn cfartod ntirt I . luo UW6t VI IUW JUBUrruCUOU &just as he was off for a holiday in the

Eastern States. By sundown he was In
Uo mat uIh this ram chance but send so tents at once I

s, en sod afte April UOtta, the piios of this ring will ,

btfiM. Serial once or any time befors April 30th,,then tried to iiniia Mntomnfamidv.
" deputation from her army gathered

Cimcners store.
Sad teceive uus oeaunm: uMtnei uib mr oniy sp ccnia.

breathes action and determination to
succeed- - a living example of the words
of the indomltable'Richelieu, that there
in no such word as fail. President

"It is a rine bullet" Clincher said .wn ZZ, :,,7,t "That evening the Clincher famil AddlfM fllP.WVI'iVoIlfAV-,f.',ia-very quietly. "Ogden. by your eyi-- VTSLTST. .T'rsupped late. They entertained a dozen
guests, and it was a pleasant, sociable
supper, for all the men were neighbors

Roosevelt's "Strenuous Life" was dis-
counted in this story a hundred years.

hoar la during
which Ogden's previous assault upon
the Sheriff was Introduced into the
case 'in a manner which completely
ruined any chance of acquittal he
might otherwise have had. Ultimately
a verdict of "Guilty of murder" was
given by the Jury and sentence of death
by hanging solemnly passed by the
Judge, the execution to take place at
sunrise the next morning. The prisoner
was then inarched back to his cell an
empty shanty the court adjourned for
lunch, and those who had witnessed
the trial went quietly home. Only one
person felt at all uneasy. This was a
Mr. Edward Clincher, the store-keepe- r

and oldest resident in the town. The
most shabbily dressed and Insignificant
of men in appearance, "Ed" Clincher
was the richest man in the country;
and his dollars had been accumulated
by twenty years hard work, endurance
of much hardship, and constant danger
to life and limb.

"A queer bit there," he muttered to
himself as he stepped out of the hotel
blinking in the bright eunllght "Burt
is paying off scores for that pounding,

wonder well, well." shaking himself,

dence, only carried a revolver, yet fi. r. ;Ttbe bullet you hold now was found in Mj2oPelhiflt01xterailatelt,15
Blade' body, and Jits, your rifle ex- - promiMd
ftctly." to do so, but during the night she,

a nmmPTit nf Btipncp roritiA TasRiter with a few faithful adherents, caused
and mends. At the head of the table It awakens enthusiasm, it urges and

compel. It Is, too, a most enchantingsat Clincher, the host, ouietandserene
on his right, Jonathan Hame, the larg tale.)

WHAT DOES TOBII NONET IMS t II IT IIVtfTED II UMT
OAOES or aunply lying some bank drawing a ear
small Intomi' WHiMTWVtSTIT wbere It vltt bring

bold out ladueeawBts that y eu wul become a salllioMire
in a few days, weeks or even months. M poa will write
mc I will etploln to your own satisfaction bow, with (fee
Investment of a reasonable amount, yea eaa make very
lane prolUs in a most surprising short time. YOU HAM

i t vsus awn scour . Voa aaai do this tbrouab Vour

est owner of cattle in the country. tried to speak and failed. tlw bole army, consisting of about
"Answer me again f thundered taree thousand men all told, to be r.

armed and their weapons hidden. Thetriire absent in manner, but as .undis
turbed as his friend: ODDosite was MILLINERY LESSONS FREEThere was a low gurgling cry, and I ouowins oay ne gfferea xo ieau tnem

the Sheriff fell grovelling at Clincher's 1 wnarmed "to Delhi, but the army IN YOUR OWN HOMEslim, hard-feature- d man, Collett, the
sheep king; and on his right Dan Awwnderfal effer of Interestjeet I uiongui oeiusr n. i nis piucKy act

"Merer, mercv.' be whlsnered. "For I probably had a great Influence on theBacon,' most successful breeder of
M Wuker, U M your banker's sdvte eaa be asked
witb safely. I AM A UOUI IU WAU STitff ub a repe
taUMaudsaakesaoiwy. I MAVI feiADE IAA0( tUMI FOR

II! UIEHTS ta ft and oao do the sum tr you.
AM& THIS AT ONCE. Tou knew Ue SuanoUHItua-Uu- oi

ciag.ii4Uiokly, tn tbe evantywo wrtte tuefor my
froiicsdiun el, wun, 1 will give it fit? fnmU aUebUo

horses in New Mexico, and so the list A connw of study and jiraetSoeat
feonw hiob bttrttu at the fouudaUuoGod'a Bflks have mercy, and I will " I trend of events, and it undoubtedly

"Stop-- " Clincher's eyes flashed fire, I saved the British residents at a neigh- -went on. After the supper. Clincher alia VMlm fum vejyumig uut m- -
huery, wliat ts inake siid bow to make
IT Very aiuiple aiidoaiwly iiadwutnodrose quietly from his chair, and locked nd cast away hands that had clutched 1 uonng town xrom massacre. by every woumn.the door. "Friends," he said, returning Writ at owm tar (re psrtlcalarsBhopal has always been one of thebis.to the table, "we must talk business am uutn ones, it ui jreturn wsil ftusu Addreasi HfVU I"Citizens, this man Is guilty. In your,now. 4. B. OMVJBI?;

20.Brad Etriet, New Yrk CJty,HCW YORK A TM SCHOOL OT IWUKERV
most friendly of the Indian States. Bo
far back as 1778, when Gen. Goddard
marched across India, Bhopal was the
only Indian power which showed It--

"what does it matter to me? Hello, Jose All this time Ogden was locked In
name I condemn him to be hanged by
the neck In public at sunrise to-m- 199 PfUATity, IU JWVthe Casa awaiting his fate. With hisuaixegos --

A hand had been laid on his arm: row.coat rolled up for a pillow, he lay on And thus was even handed Justice 1 self friendly. In J818 the British Gov- - ?TTe fennaaenUy Oared. So ftp or oervenrnMS afterr 1 1 a Brat d' iim ot Dr. Kuns C, nuit Hur Kw.and a brown face, now a sickly yellow his hack gazing tjp through the grat
storer. Bwjd fVlirl'. ..... trlu boaiewid treaiis'withKUlxiety, was eagerly peering Into ing at tbe sky. Hope was all gone done, without shadow of law, at formed an alliance with Bho-hou-

In.the Territory of New Mexico. J pal, guaranteeins to the fJawab the ba. a H, sUMk Mt,IMa AxditiL, Jfhliauews, f.FREEhis. mousing ieit tm dreary, bitter des possession 01 we Btate,pair. Tnns tnrown back uDon his MmXWlTl OH. BOTStttOS, Senor Edwarda tne want to
Bpeak you bad. Ah, caranba! very, very Frozen soup, in small leather sacks, I More Ubcrt? for Womenthoughts, his mind flew away from his

Large profits In small gardens. Write)
tor prices of roots and seeds. Ordur
roots and seeds now and arranire to

reaifi thf BMriT bvBtod goo. BnJ
tiftme tuidretMi. W sen you fi e biutirui eVooiort-- aIs carried by travellers In Eastern The Shah Gehan Begum, the daugh

start a garden In spring. IUustrat-- bonk, telling
low town ttwm by seUlsg M Daudy FuKUsatSoeutaSiberia. Frozen milk Is also carried in ter of Sikandar. succeeded In 1868 and

present surroundings, over land and
sea, five thousand miles, back to the
smoky Lancashire town where he was

aboot lu LlHtory, cultivation, pronts, market, etc.The boy was mad with excitement,
and Ed, a kindly man with Mexicans
and especially with this one, soothed

the same way. .1 proved a most worthy follower of her r'& STREET LEAD PENCIL OO, X6 eta. in atamiis. jiaureeai ciiiniiiirnsUardeua, Vi Adam tst., Wausau, VVle.
mother. She threw aside the restric--

hint like a child. A' pound of phosphorus will teftdjtion of the "purdah," which Imposed
"There there, little fool," he said

born, and where all he loved In the
world were now living. HIb- - father,
his brothers his mother here he
choked, and hot tears streamed down
his cheeks unchecked. She had been

me strictest seclusion upon maian1,000,000 matches.
In Spanish. "What's to do? Wait, now; women, and -- was always accessible,
don't try firing off like a pistol at half conducting business on her own initiaChrysanthemums were grown Incock. Come into the store and talk." tive with the greatest rigor. M. Louisa very foolish mother. John had been

her first-bor- and she had petted him, China before the eleventh centuary.Jose yielded with a grimance, follow Bowsselet, a French explorer, thus de

1 CURED RUPTURE

I VTSl tkv Yeu How T Cwf Yr v

FREE.
t u JselBlesi and bedd4e for years turn SoobU rortere,

tnu.ini4tuiid. Doetors eaid I wold die M sk4 eperated oa.

ing Mr. Cliicher to a capacious log scribes a meeting he had with her
and adooe building, and once inside, he The Mexican lap dog is the smallest 1 many years ago. w TO. kpoured forth In the most voluble of

spoilt aim, cuddled him. He had re-
paid her as a willful yonng dare-dev- il

will, by trampling upon her with care-
less scorn, and ntterly defying any
later attempts at owtroL yet he had

member of the dog family, I T had an appointment with Her
"Spanish, a story that moved both Mr. ne wrote, --ana to 1 canedIriignness, which is full of-- Euro- -Clincher and his wife, who listened Afl rsx 1

with her hneband, to exclamations of minutes because no other small number lpean treasures and taxuries. In theloved her passionately, and for her
sake had resisted many a grim tempta

4iKl U IloeiedtbemaU ad ture eaysclf if d ilmfie kmT.VJajOkvVA 1 M4 tbe care bee bf raail li yea write It It It case4 ne ad bag

'mmJ U .. wisssr Is Hwaisarereo. WrSti Mly, CsA
norror ana indignation. It amjeared has as many divisions as sixty. It I room into which I was ushered sat a

tion. can be evenly divided by t, 9, 4. S, ,1 Uttle girl whom I took to be the daagh- -that Jos's yrasger brother, Maximo,
lad ! thirteen,, had. bcea COClb bpugo-- OaUlnst, Bes ux, tffatew,T.T. f- -I viu write," h caid aloud. "Sots 10, IS, 20 and 30, J ter of one of the court cobles, and was


